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^ T he Tragedy of Othello 

Silence that dreadfull bell.it frights the I He 
From her propriety : what’s the master matters 
Honeft Un t that lookes dead with gneumg, 

Soeake who began tlvs.on thy loue I charge thee. 

* I do: nor know, friends ail but now,euen now* 

In quarter .and in termes.like bride and grqome, 

Deueftit g 'hern to bed.and then but now, 

( Ks if feme Planet had vnwicted men,; 

Swords out andtilting.one at others brcait. 

In oppofi ion bloody. I cannot fpeaKe 
Any beginning to this peeuilb odds ; 

And wou^d in ad ion glorious, I had loft _ 

Thole kg cs.that brought me to a part ot it- 

“fc. Hovirame it MM you wc.etl.us forgot? 
CaC I pray you pardon me, I cannot fpeake. _ 

Oth. Worthy M e«M»<*,you were wont be ciuill. 
The erau ity and ftilncfle of your youth, 

The world h th noted and your name is great, 
jn mouthes of wireft cenfure : whats t,«e matter. 

That you vnlace your reputation thus, 

And fpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night brawler ? giue me anfwere to t - 
M on Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger. 

Your Officer U° <* n ¥°l™ y S BP noW offends me, 
\V liile I fpare Ipeeeh, wnuh fomething 

Of all that 1 doe know, nor know l ° u §. 11 . 

By me, that’s (aide or done amide this high- , 

Vn'efic fclft -charity be fometime a vice, 

And to defend our felues it be a hone, 

When vi°l cnC£ cfiaylcs vs* 

M X^^“ idtstoru,e ’ 

And paffifonhaumg my. 

Alfayes to lcade the way : Ifonce I ^re. 

Or doe but lift this arme,the btft of y ou 
Shall finkc in my rebuke : W «e to know 
How this foulerout began, who fee it on, 

And lie that is approou’d in this officn j 
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Tho he had twinn’d with me, both at a birth : 

Shall loofe me } what, in a To*ne of watte * 

Yet wilde, the peoples hearts brim full offeare 
Tomannage priuate anJdomeftike quarrel Is, * 

In night, and on the Court and guard of fafetv> 

Tisrnonftrous, lago, who be«an » ^ 

Thf 1 ^" ialic ^ ffii ^o r Je ; ,g U e inoffice 
Thou doeft deliucr more or kfle then truth. 

Thou art no foldier. * * 

lag. Touch me not foneere 

tK ?t er is ’; bis ' ongue cur °^y mouth. 

Then it flioulddoe offence to Mchad Cufsio- 

Ih C u per , fvvadem > fclfe Co fpeake the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. i hunt it is Genera'I - 
Montamo and my felfebeing in fpeech, * 

IJdr ' 'r n fcII .°W in § out for helpe, 

nd Cafste following hi n with determin’d fword 

Toexecur vpon him : Sir this Gentleman . 

Steps into Cafsto y ^n6 intreates his pa M fc - 

My felfe the crying fellow did purlue ' 

Left by his clamour,as it fo fell our * 

The Tovvne might fell in fright : hefwift offW 
Out ran my purport : and r returnd the rather 5 ’ 

For thatd heard the clinke and fall of fiords • 

And Cdfsio (ugh in oath, which till to night- * 

I ne're might lay before.- w-hen { came bJ'ke 

For tins *as bri t fe,l found them c ofe together ■ • : ' ' A 

Ac blo w and chruft,euen asagen tltev were * ’ 

When you your fclfc did parJrhelT 4 ... 

More of this matter can I not report, 

^Sor^r ar 5TA th f- beft ^gtt:" 1" 

Th® Cafiu did 0 >me little wrong ro him 

Y«T° i" r $ r an t e th0fe that Wl{hl beft S , 

Yec fun.lv Cli/sto, I btleeuc rcceiu’d 

From him c .at fled/ome drange wdi-nitv 

Wlnchpatiencecouldnotpaffc. 3 

Oth. I know /.go, 9 

Thy honefty and loue doth mince this matter* ... 
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